He Stations His Guns about Paris
ground at Toulon and the acute skin disease caught from
the infected gunner still troubled him. But neither fever
nor wounds nor lions and wild horses would have kept him
from going where he wished. This at present was to the
Army of the Rhine, which was seeing action enough; and
he presented thfc request to old Aubry, the minister of
war, at the Luxembourg Palace. But the minister of war
refused.
"You are young," he said. "Let the older ones go first."
Now, old Aubry was a desk soldier and had smelled but
little powder besides that of salutes. "Cut him open,"
said Napoleon afterward to Junot and Marmont, with
whom he and Louis lodged in rue des Fosses Montmartre,
"and you will find his bowels nothing but convoluted red
tape,"
Perhaps old Aubry was not so incompetent as he
seemed; even men of parts showed up poorly beside this
masterful efficiency. But in any event Napoleon knew the
old fellow had seldom been in action; so what he an-
swered was quite to the point:
"One ages quickly on the battle-field; and I have just
come from one."
It might have gone hardly with him, had not Carnot,
also Barras and Freron, stepped in. And Barras could
use him now. In this final spasm, the last the Revolution
was to see, the Sections of Paris,' angered at the new
Constitution, planned to storm once more the Tuileries,
where the new government sat. Barras was in command
of the Army of the Interior and needed some one to handle
his guns. The little meddler of Toulon was the man. True,
Barras also appointed four other young generals to help
take charge of events. But no one seemed aware of that*
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